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Chevalier. — Full  uniform,  three  cornerM  coekeil  hat.  white 
f  acing.  Blue  coat  richly  laced  with  silver,  and  fac«'d  white. 
filiirt-frilU  and  ruffles,  white  breeches,  and  military  boot*  l« 
t>he  knee. 

Michael. — Blue  blouse  tied  round  the  waist  with  red  ccttom 
mdkerchief,  brown  jacket  and  trowsers.  (short)  shoes  ajid 
large  buckles,  cocked  hat  and  large  tri-coloured  c«ofeftdt>, 
s  vofd  and  belt,  cartridge  box  audbelt. 

Mariette.— -Small  French  cap,  blue  striped  gown,  small  aproa 
bft&d  ftsd  small crosu  round  neck. 
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SCENE  f.— /^n  attic. — (  Gable  end.)— On  the  right  and  left,  n 
door — wind  no  in  the  back -ground  —a  Jew  chairs — ttvo  tablet 
— chest  of  drawers — small  looking  glass,  8fc,  An  air 
of  extren^e  neatness,  and  cleanliness  about  the  whole, 

Mariette  rushes  in  L»  H. 
Mar,  Again  1  have  escaped  him  I  but  I  am  so  terrified  *. 
Luclcilj  ibe  little  passage  at  the  top  of  the  Alley  is  so  dark, 
or  he  mi^bt  have  seen  ine  enter  this  hou^e,  and  perhaps  have 
followed  me  to  my  very  room,  L**!  me  see  if  the  impudent 
creature  is  slill  there  [Goes  to  windoiv,]  Yes  !  there  he 
stanfls.  Well,  the  man's  a  man — very  good-Iooki  ig  I  declare 
—  Qnd  by  his  uniform,  a  colonel  or  capta  n  at  least.  Ah  !  be 
looks  up!  [Runs  aioai/.]  Jf  he  cominues  to  annoy  me  every 
time  we  meet,  I  shall  soon  be  afraid  to  stir  out  for  my  work  ; 
for  our  poor  Alley  has  but  one  outlet,  and  that  opens  close  lo 
the  Palace,  where  I*m  sure  he  is  quartered.  What  shall  I  do  ? 
IVII  Michael  Magnus?  Oh  no!  they  say  Love's  blinded — but 
though  I  love  him  dearly,  I  can't  help  seeing  his  faults  through 
tb  '  bandage,  and  Jealousy's  the  biggest  amongst  tbem  ;  besidt's, 
•his  ne  V  freak  of  his,  this  unaccountable  rage  against  lo^ds 
and  court  folks,  that  do  no  particular  harm,  or  good  either, 
mat  I  can  see,  would  certainly  lead  him  to  some  ou'rage. 
[P<'epiug,'\  So!  my  gentleman  s  gone  at  last!  Ah  me!  tl>ej»e 
olficers  !  they  follow  poor  girls  like  wolves  after  lambs  ;  and  as 
Father  Paul  said  on  Sunday,  ''happy's  the  lamb,  that's  sa'e 
with  t'  e  good  shepherd  I" 

TTie  Chevalier  opens  the  door  R.  H.,  and  enters — ha  is  in  fuU 
uniform  of  the  Garde  du  Corps. 
Cher,  This  must  be  the  room. 
Mar.  Ah  I  'tis  he  ! 

Chev.  [Aside  ]  'Tis  he  !  that  shews  at  least  I  ha?e  I  een 
noticed. 

Mar,  (l  )  Sir,  what  do  yoa  want  here  ?  Retire  instantly. 

Chev,  (R  )  What  !  without  a  wo»d,  without  a  smile,  a'fer 
seven  days  patience,  hope,  and  perseverance  ?  [Smiling,]  To 
say  nothmg  of  c!imb:ng  up  ataircases  enough  lo  accomniodat« 
the  Tower  of  Baoel 
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Mar,  Sir,  how  dare  you  euUr  my  room  ?  In  the  Street 
a  poor  girl  can^t  prevent  your  staring,  and  following,  and 
talking  to  her  in  a  way  to  make  her  blush  and  bate  you— but 
here  I  am  at  home — this  is  my  room,  sir  ;  and  heie  I  have  a 
light  to  tell  you,  yon  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself. 

Chev.  Ashamed  of  myself  for  thinking  you  charming  ? 

Mar,  I — I  dont  so  much  complain  of  that, 

Chev.  Then,  if  candour  be  a  virtue,  'tis  but  right  to  say  as 

Mar,  It  is  nobody's  right,  but  the  worthy  mao's  I  am  en- 
g-t^^^^d  to. — Mv  own  true-hearted  Michael  ! 

Chev,  [Aside.]  Engaged  This,  then,  is  she  cause  of  all 
this  freezing  virtue!  [To  her,]  The  bes:  way,  my  dear,  to 
wht»w  a  true  heart,  is  lo  love  hke  true  flesh  and  blood — and  I'll 
an  wer  for  it,  my  inteo  ions  on  that  score,  are  just  as  sincere 
as  his 

Mar   Indeed  !  then  you  came  to  ask  me  lo  tr  arry  you  ? 

Chev.  Why  that,  methinks,  would  be  a  1  tt!e  premature 
from  an  acqua'ntaiice  of  half  an  hour  Would  it  not  be  better 
to  lid  a  little  more  intimate,  before  going  those  desperate 
lengths  1  [Advincing  ] 

Mar,  Hold  sir;  not  a  step  nearer,  or  1  call  for  help.  Tve 
plenty  of  kind  neighbours  ;  and  the  inspector  of  the  disirict 
liv«s  in  this  v«  ry  house. 

Chev.  The  inspector  !  Of  the  sweet  prospect  before  me,  I 
would  n  >t  for  worlds,  have  any  in  pects  r  bui  myself. 

Mar,  [Aside.]  Real  y,  after  .ill  he  se?ms  very  sensible! 
[loud.]  Sir,  for  my  sake,  for  your  ovn,  retiie*  In  times 
I  ke  these  \ou  courtfolks  hav(>  got  trouble  enough  on  your 
hands  already,  without  getting  into  more, 

Chev.  The  ypry  re  s^n  for  my  st4>  :  if  the  citizens  frown 
on  n.s,  we  must  s^^k  consolation  in  the  smiles  of  their  wives 
and  daughter-^.  Come,  come,  am  I  so  VERY  repulsive?  A 
perfect  GDrgon,  to  turn  Cupid  into  stone  ? 

Mar,  Oh  no  ;  bat  you  look  be^t — at  a  distance. 

Chev,  [Aside]  I  see  her  heart  is  und^-r  a  rusty  moral  lock, 
PJ  try  a  eoltien  kf-y.  [To  her,]  Do  you  fee!  the  same  contempt 
lor  ALL  the  elegancies  of  liJe  ? 

M  r,  Ob,  I  have  no  objection  in  the  wo;  Id  to  them, 
provided  

Chev,  What  1  Speak. 

Mar,  One  hasn't  lo  pay  too  much  for  them. 
Ch'iV.  But  suppose  you  hadn't  to  trouble  yourself  about  the 
price  ? 

Mar.  That  is  the  very  thins  that  would  trouble  me. 
Chev,  Th»s  room,  for  instance,  ha  moniz  s  ill  w  ih  female 
■  ofiness;  this  furniture  but  lud^ly  nii-isters  to  female  cona* 
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fort.  [Chevaliei  crosses  to  i!. — on  uchith  Hariettetn£<x^n//y 
crosses     R.  h. 

Mar,  Sir,  I  bought,  and  Paid  for  every  iLing  you  s^e  ; 
and  I  earned  tl  e  xxi  uey  by  my  labour  :  if  you  cou.'d  see  li 
in  a  proper  light j  you  wcu'.d   think  ibis  a  v€t)  respectabU 
litile  I  roper- V. 

Chev.  \^Aside,]  The  girl's  longuc  has  some  point.  [7'o 
her.^  Neverihrless,  »  hai.dsf  me  suite  of  rooms,  equip  ge,  ai- 
let'danis,  are  generally  cons  dered  respectable  addiiions  lo 
an  a:tic  sioiy,  To  'ak*^  ore  case  of  at  hundred  ; — what  a 
glass  is  there  lo  c  ntempl&te  tnal  form  !  I  would  \  ave  h  full 
length  ii  irror  to  reflecf  u.  broken,  the  cba  ms  }ou  present  lo 
it-,  glad  surface. 

Mar  That  little  cr^ckr^d  thing  in  the  coiner  yt  nder,  suits 
my  fvcp  much  better;  for  1  can  think  and  look  on  it  without 
a  BLUSH. 

Chev.  [Aside*]  By  Cupid's  bow  I  swear,  this  girl's  sense 
and  virme  are  more  e;i  icii  g  conque-tts  han  the  mere  C)piidti 
<;l'a?nis  I  have  been  used  to.  [To  her,]  I  own  I  feel  sirangely 
interns  ed  in  you. 

Mar,  Yes!  an  interest  that  wcu'd  eat  \ip  my  piinciple.— 
Leave  me,  sir.  I  am  hs  proud  of  ray  liiie  of  ao  honest  ^iil 
f  s  voa  of  yo"r  nohility. 

Cliev.  [S7n  ling.]  I  fear  my  nobility  is  not  worth  much  just 
now.  1  rtail.  hink  1  could  find  in  u»y  heart  to  forgtt  it 
awhile,  ai  d  for  your  sake  

3far.  Whai  ? 

C/t€v.  Pu  n  rfppren'ice  to  any  cra*^!  ic  Pa'is. 

Mar,  An  apphentice  ?  You  seem  a  master  cf  ciufi  al- 
ready.    For  the  l.<st  time  my  1  rd  

Chvv.  No  !  no  q  it  >  a  lord,  th  tgh  not  vry  f  r  removed 
fr<;m  one.     No  ^  y  u  !>e»-  «e  ^realieddv  a  little  neiier  each 

0  er  and  no  g  eat  liamj  do         Oh,  listen  to  me,  iovt-lv  iirl, 

wi.ihv  on  my  knee  1  vow  [Dru»,s  beat — answered  by  others 

— noiit-  increased,  an  '  prolonged  ]   What  do  I  hear  I 

Mar.  [A-ide.]  Tliank  heaven!  [GoifS  to  window.]  The 
guard  he^  inr  !<•  a  n\>  j  ih-  Court  yard  is  iAie  dy  filled  wilh 
soldiers  ;    a  d    ec.  h  »v\  t.  e  crowd  pour  into  the  Carousel. 

Chev.  'lis  so,  a>  I  live!  ihe  do.  bit  ro  1  loo !  The  al.rm, 
then,  is  urg  ni. —  Imutt  away,  and  y*^t,  I  cann*  t  leave  hrr. 

Mar.  Go,  sir — go  whiKi  you  can  .  he  crowd  already  throng 
the  gates  ;  [A  hud  bell  and  oiitant  shouts  A.arti.]  in  a  few 
moments  you  wil   be  cut  otf  from  your  post  o'  duty,— Go,  go  • 

1  forgive  your  visit  but  m  nd  and  don'i  do  so  again.  W  hai 
do  you  want  more  '  NVell,  tliere— [G/y  *  h,r  hand  which  he 
kisses.]  but  only  lo  iiave  lour  lile  ;  for  \is  monslrous  dis- 
agretahl.  . 
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Chev.  For  a  few  hours  farewel)  '  [Exit  L.  M.] 
Mar,  \C/  >sitig  th^  door  instantly.']  Thank  heaven,  he*s  gone ! 
Really,  a  nice  jounjr  man  ;  a  youno^  man  of  remarkably  good 
laste  too  and  onlj  spoiled  and  ruined  by  having  nothing  use- 
ful to  do  with  himself.  If  he  had  to  earn  his  breakfast  every 
morning,  'twould  do  him  a  world  of  i^ood.  But  come,  I  must 
light  a  fire  for  my  supper;  it's  almost  four  o'clock  by  the 
Tuileries.  [Talking  at  her  work.]  He*6  quite  right  on  one  point. 
Michaoi  is  terribly  Jealous  ;  but  then,  they  say  there's  no  true 
lovt  to  be  got  without  it  ;  I  believe  he  thiiiks,  all  the  while, 
I  rn  lit  le  short  of  a  saint,  which  I'm  sure  I'm  not,  and  don't 
wish  to  be.—  Mich  el  is  quite  good  enough  for  m  »— a  man's 
quite  as  pleasant,  for  not  being  t>o  very  very  proper — Let  me 
8!je~ haven't  I  tinje  to  carry  home  my  work  '  Madame  le  Koi 
pa^s  ready  money,  and  my  poor  old  aunt's  quarter  y  allowance 
is  d  »e  to-morrow.  Sixteen  francs  and  a  half!  Oh  !  that  I 
(Ould  double  »t  !  I  oftei»  think  how  chari'able  the  rich  ought 
to  be,  if  only  to  make  up  for  the  poor,  who  can  only  long  to 
be  so  !  [J  gentle  lap  at  the  door  ]  Who  is  there? 
Mich,  [Meekly,]  Michael  ! 

Mar,  Michael  ?  What  can  br'ng  him  here  ?  I  told  bini  not 
to  call  before  my  birthday.  It  inu.«t  be  -omething  strange 
indeed.  [Opens  th  '  door  L.  H  j  Conio  in,  sir. 

Enter  MicmaeL  Magnds,  l.  h  d.  He  is  equipped  with  a 
bloitse  coat,  broad  bi'lty  long  sw  rd,  bayonet,  mu  ket,  cartridge 
box,  and  a  larne  tri- coloured  cockade  in  his  hat — he  has  his 
musket  in  one  hand,  and  a  baJtit  in  the  other 

Mich.  Pardon  me,  fair  Mariette,  for  coming  up  without  leave, 
bat  uncommon  events  call  up  unconnnon  men,  and  uncommon 
men  mu  t  sometiines  uiove  out  ol  ihe  common    ay  ! 

Mar,  Why,  what  in  l^  e  name  of  the  laints  are  you  going  to 
do  in  that  ierribie  ugly  dres.s  ? 

Mtch.  What  am  I  going  o  do?  What  do  we  -do  with  a 
musket  ?  what  do  we  do  with  a  long  sword  ?  vhat  do  we  do 
with  cartridge  boxes  crammed  with  cannon  balls  ?  [N  ise  of 
the  b  II  continued.]  Hear  st  ihou  not  the  tocsin,  unsophisticat  d 
Marietle  ?  Hear'st  thou  not  the  mustering  druoi  ?  All  Paris 
is  stark  mad,  and  I  rather  fia  ler  niyself  1  am  so  too. 

Mar.  Mad    about  wstat.'* 

Mich.  Fur  the  R  ghts  of  Man  to  be  sure  '  and  then  we  mean 
ta  u<5ve  the  Kiglits  of  Woman* 

3J'ir    Where  do  you  expect  to  get  'em  ? 

3Jich.  [Goes  lo  wi'^dotvA  Behold  y  nder  buildings!  W« 
M^ean  to  gel  theiii  there/  from  ;  Ise  lonw  clawed  tontrv  lk(*r«  ! 
In  future  we  know  but  one  right!  To  '"ver>  man  his  own  f 
ba^  ha ! 


THE  ANGEL  OF  TflE  ATTIC.  9 

Mar,  It's  all  verj  fine. 

Mifh,  I  thought  I  should  astonish  you.  I  haven't  read  ancient 
historj  books  for  nothing.  Long  life  to  the  immortal  dead,  ssiy  I ! 
Cicero  Bucephalus,  and  men  of  that  kidnej.  My  valour 
comes  all  from  them. 

Alar.  Then  they  haven't  done  you  much  barm. 

Mich.  Father  and  1  hrwe  beon  rehearsing  out  of  work  hours 
all  iast  week. 

Mar,  What  ?  old  John  Magnus,  the  tailor  ? 

Mich,  Now  a  warrior  !  lie  has  thrown  down  his  needle, 
and  taken  up  grandfalhe 's  long  sword — old  Bayard,  as  we 
call  him.  A  pretty  job  I  had  to  get  the  rust  out  of  old 
Bayard. 

Mar.  He  ought  to  set  you  a  better  example. 

Mich.  No,  no  ~  father's  set  me  a  good  example  all  his  life, 
I  thought  it  high  time  to  do  as  much  for  father  ;  so  when  they 
made  me  Captain,  I  made  father.  Drummer.  He  serves  under 
me  to  learn  the  business,  for  he's  but  a  young  one  in  arm?. 

Mar.  For  the  second  time — when  they  say  a  man's  more 
childish  than  the  first. 

Mich,  At  the  head  of  my  company  I  mean  to  petrify  them 
with  a  speech,  just  to  make  'era  fly  to  victory.  This  very  day 
t  seize  the  palace 

Mar.  You  : 

Mich.  Yes,  I  —  and  a  few  more.  And  this  brings  me  fo  bu- 
siness. Go  not  forth,  young  maiden,  for  the  day  will  be  hot. 
Balls  and  bullets  are  as  dull  as  lead,  and  can't  disfingnish  be. 
tween  an  honest  girl  and  another — so  I've  been  doing  a  bit  of 
Commissariat  for  you.  [Shewing  his  basket  ]  See  here — sup- 
plies. 

Mar.  Thank  you,  Mr  Magnus  This  is  like  your  kind 
heart,  indeed  Let  nie  hope  that  out  of  friendship  you  will 
also  give  me 

Mi  h,  Speak — 'tis  yours  !  Anything  on  this  celestial  terra 
firma  ' 

y/ar.  A  promise  to  give  up  all  this  military  nonsense. 

Mich  What  ?  refuse  to  give  happineKS  to  the  whole  human 
race  ^  to  spread  peace  and  love  from  Pole  to  Pole  ? 

Mar.  Spread  peace  an  i  love  sword  in  hand  ? 

Mich.  Yes.  Here  are  vour  loUii  peace-niaUe  s  !  [P-  infi  ff 
to  th^m.]  See.  there's  a  musket  !  Ancient  Ca  o  never  had 
a  better.  Ere  night  e\ery  corruption  in  the  land  slia  J  be 
swept  away  with  the  breati<  of  his  nostril— and  chief  of  all.  a 
certain  pretty  gentleman  all  smiles  and  Eau  de  Cologne;  ti'fjt 
aristocratic  batterfly  1  have  lately  seen  tiultering  abou*.  you, 
Miss  Marietle 

*f.(r.  You  have  seen  him,  have  you  ? 

Mick    I  have  rHthtr— and  watched  him  perch  at  the  palace. 


•  '  IHE   ANGEL  OV  THE  ATTIC. 

It  i  oH'ch  him  iu  the  row,  presently,  IM  carbonado  him.  To 
t  'i  you  a  secret,  tis  chiefly  on  his  account  I've  icli  work,  aud 
taken  to  the  heroic  line  of  busiritss.  "l  is  tuj  \tw  chance  uf 
finding  him  there,  I  am  this  moment  goin^  to  storm  the  palace 
IVIy  blood  boils  to  think  ol  him  !    Oh  that  i  had  him  here  ! 

Mar,  Michael,  you  terrify  ine. 

Miah,   What  ?  do  you  fear  for  him  ? 

.'War  Mo — 1  fear  for  you.  You  maybe  terribly  wounded—- 
nay,  Killed  outright      You  shan't  go  at  all.    Come,  for  mj 

sake,  lay  thi^  se  vile  things  aside. 

IMirh.  Marietta,  t^^mpt  not  aiy  virtue.  When  this  head  and 
arm  have  done  the  jo  >  for  my  country,  every  inch  of  me  is 
>  ours. 

Mar,  What  would  become  of  me  were  I  left  alone  in  this 
huid  world  ? 

Mick.  \^Crying.\  I  was  a  precious  fool  to  come  and  take 
leave,  wasn't  i  .' 

Mar.  No,  you  were  kind  and  wise— for  you  shall  not  le.ive 
me  again.    What  could  you  do  theri-  ? 

Mich.  Kill  the  wolf  that  follows  ^ou  a  out.  Crush  the  gilded 
wasp  that  buzzes  round  for  an  opportunity  to  s  ing  you. 

Ma-^.  But  if      killed  you,  who  would  prottci  me  from  him  ? 

Mich.  Eh  }  that  s  very  true.  Enough  !  1  yield — I  stay  I 
I'll  lake  care  of  you  all  this  blessed  night. 

Mar.  All  night,  sir? 

M  ch.  Yes  — I'll  mount  guard  over  my  own  wife.  Comrades, 
tfi.  e  care  of  yourselves — I'll  stay  in  the  bosom  of  my  fanui*;, 
[('o':fvse((  t.'oise  of  a  mob,  ^houis  mixed  ici  h  the  Mar.  ei  aisa 
h'ljmn.]  Ah  '  they  come  !  in\  fellow  warriors  in  amis!  [G'ot« 
in  tviiid  ly.]  Yes — there's  my  corporal,  dirty  Ja<  ques  in  I  t  out  ; 
and  father  drumming  away  lil^e  ntad— his  while  hair  lloaiing 
li  e  a  banner — and  shall  I  dt-sert  it  ?  iNever  I 

Mar.  Yon  won't  ledve  m-,-,  .\iichael  ? 

Muh.  O  love  !  (>  duty  !   iuiust  run  for  it  !  Farewell,  sw»'et 
riette  !    As  ancient  Brums  said  befoie  me — I  love  not  ihee 
1  ss,  but  Fra.ice  more.     I   come,  lads,  I  cooie  !      A«ix  aimcs, 
ci  O  V  ns  ?  rangez  vous  baluilions  !    Hurrah  I  \  Rushes  Cist  L,  D. 
slamming 

Mar-  He's  gone!  He  flies  into  danger  asquic  :.s  \  should 
run  out  of  it.  by  didn't  i  fall  on  his  neck,  ana  t^.t  \>  him  in 
his  own  way — by  force  of  arms .  Ungratelui  men  I  thai  makt 
us  own  they  are  all  the  world  to  us,  just  bv  sbowing  we  are 
nothing  at  all  to  them.  And  then  o  go  t  :,htin!J  about  pollttc^, 
It  seems  to  nje  men  carry  politics  njucli  like  wine  and  ilioso 
w'lose  heads  are  weakest,,  talk  mosi  nouftn>e,  and  make  jnos 
nnjae  1  Go€&  to  window.^  There  he  rutliys  lo  ^ards  the  palace 
wiinout  even  looking  up  to  me.    What  a  c  ovid  !  and  sue  p'. 
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lace  vard  full  of  soldiers  !  Surelj  soitielliiiiir  dreadful  is  going 
to  happen'  [A  heavy  distharge  of  musketry,']  Holy  Virgin 
gaard  us  !  O  horror  !  the  ground  is  strewed  with  bodies 
Md  now  the  mob  are  storming  the  gates  I  they  forc9  them  ? 
[^Discharge  of  heavy  guns-asmoke  and  flame  visible — noise  of 
the  bell — loud  shouts  and  shrieks.]  Hark  !  that  savage  shout  * 
those  horrid  shrieks  they  charge  again  — pour  like  a  torrent  on 
the  troops  [Clones  window,]  I  can  look  no  more.  When  t^  e 
good  »nd  bad  cause  meet  in  a  sea  of  blood  like  this  surely  Hea- 
ven  ilself  can  see  no  difference  between  them.  [Pause  ]  The 
tumult  seems  less.  1*11  iigbt  my  lamp  for  company,  for  I'm 
half  afraid  of  being  alone;  though  in  such  moments  the  cottage 
and  garret  are  safer  than  the  palace  and  the  saloon,  shot 
strikes  the  ledae  of  the  window.]  Who's  there  1  Ah  !  my  poor 
rose  tree — Michael's  gift— thrown  down  !  [Another  shot 
breaks  the  window.  She  shrieks  out  ]  Ah  !  again  !  there's 
danger  here  -  I  11  run  to  my  neighbour's  below  — [^s  she  is 
going  towards  L.  H.  D.  the  CHtVALlER  opens  it,  and  staggers  in, 
pale  and  disordered,] 
Chev,  Save  me  ! 

Mar,       I  he  here  again^at  such  a  moment  ! 

Cheu,  Fear  not.    I  am  hurt  :  my  wounds  are  your  security. 

Mar.      ounded  ! 

Chev.  Fallen  in  the  struggle,  cut  off  from  my  fri^nd^,  il^e 
crowd  bore  me  by  accident  near  this  Alley.  I  got  i'ree.  and 
staggered  here.  Sa  e  my  life — I  faint— —[»ymA«  on  a  chair  — 
a  noise  is  heard  below.] 

Voices.  This  way  !  this  way  ! 

Mar,  What  noise  is  that  ? 

Chev,  My  fears  were  true,  then — I  did  not  escape  n  > 
The  bloodhounds  ha?e  tracked  me,  and  that  is  their  savage 
jell. 

Mar,  They  are  coming  up  stairs.  Hush— be  still  as  the 
dead.  Leave  all  to  me.  [Sne  conceals  the  fiyht.  Heavy  tramp 
up  stairs — shouts  and  laughter  one  to  another — ringing  of 
swords— grounding  of  muskets y  and  other  appropriate  sounds-^ 
at  last,  thr6B  heavy  blows  on  the  doo^,]  Who's  tbere ? 

Dozen  Voiles,  The  peop  e  ! 

Mar,  W  hat  people  ? 

l''oic<'.  The  Nation  !  [Shonls,  They  applaud  by  knocking 
their  arms  on  the  ground  ] 

Mar,  [Assumed  simplicity,]  Wi'ai  does  the  nation  please  lo 
want  in  my  bed-room  ' 

Voice    Open,  an*'  ,»e  il  t  II  vou  —  eb,  comrades?  [Shouts,] 

Mar.  I  cau  t— I'm  not  Ui  to  be  seen. 

Voice  We'll  judge  aaoui  tUai — eh,  lads?  [Laughter  amm 
nhocklng. 
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Mar,  V\e  no  light. 

Voice.  We'll  enlighten  you — ha,  ha  !  [Shouts  aL^ain,]  Corne, 
no  more  delay.  An  officer  has  taken  refuge  in  this  house — wc 
suspect  this  room.  Here  are  one  or  two  among  us  want  to 
settle  accounts  with  the  gentleman  in  a  quiet  way — eh,  boys  ? 

Chev.   The  miscreants!  Let  me  face  them  ! 

.'Jar,  Hush,  for  your  life  !  [  Loud  ]  Does  the  Nation  please 
to  know  Michael  Magnus  t 

Voice.  Michael  Magnus  ?    Why  he's  our  captain. 

Mar.  Does  the  iNation  suppose  that  Michael's  wife  that  is  to 
be,  would  let  such  a  crt  ature  into  his  bed-room,  that  is  to  be  ? 

V^  iee    V\  hat  ?  are  you  Mariette  ? 

Alar,  As  true  as  she  is  roe.    Ask  Michael  else. 

Voice.  All  right,  eh  comrades  ?  [Murmurs  **  Yes,  yes->-all 
right!']  Beg  pardon,  Miss  Mariette,  lor  disturbing  you. 
She  s  one  of  us.  He's  not  here,  Good  night.  Miss  Mariette. 
Beg  pardon, 

Mar,  Good  night,  neighbours  -  good  night,  nation  f  Heavy 
'  '^mp  and  renewed  cUnkmg  of  arms  an  they  descend,  wuli 
^-^tible  talk  amongst  themselves ' — *'  We  1  have  him  yet  Station 
two  men  at  the  top  of  the  Alley.*' — All  this  prolonged  many 
minuteSf  during  which,  Mariette  by  signs,  enjoins  sileme  ] 
They  are  gone.  Michael's  name  has  saved  us.  Who  would 
have  thought  it  ? 

Chev,  It  was  Heaven's  suggestion  to  me  to  take  refuge 
here. 

Mar.  Yea  !  but  the  danger  over,  you  must  go. 
Chev   Be  it  so. 

3Iar.  Hark  !  do  1  not  hear  them  still  below?  [Looks  ©n. . 
Yrs,  and  two  sentinels  have  taken  their  stand  in  the  only  pas- 
sage leading  from  the  Alley. 

Chev,  No  master. 

/yjar.  No  matter  ?  They'll  kill  you— that's  all. 
Chev.  In  such  a  day  as  this  'twill  be  but  one  more  marder, 
and  the  viciim's  ready.    J  will  go. 

Mur.  Vou  shall  not  go.   [Seizing  his  a/m.]  , 
Chev.  [Sh  i(>k  ng,]  Ah  — 
Mar,  Did  I  hurt  >ou  f 

Chev  A  bail  has  struck  iny  arm— perhaps  is  buried  there; 
though  I  hope  [Smilitig.  \  "lis  not  a  GHAVE  wound. 

Mar.  \^  ounded  !  I  forgot— fear  is  so  se  fish  !  To  talk  of 
sending  you  awa)  !  Sii  down— sit  down:  let  me  bind  your 
arm.  — How  unlucky  !  how  strauge  too  !  1  own  1  would  see 
any  one  in  the  worl  i  here  rather  than  you,  ^et  i  would  not  lor 
the  world  see  you  go  away. 

Chev    Vour  embarrassment  shall  ev.i.     Ltt  nie  go  down. 

Mar    I  would  i    I  cou  d,  but   i    can'i —aonielhing  ui;uii 
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won't  1     me  ;  a  fellow  creature,  a  son  of  FraDce,  and  so,  a 
brother  siiall  not  be  forsaken  by  his  sister — but  if  I  stret<>lt 
forth  a   lsTER*s  hand,  do  jou  return  a  brother's  pressure. 
Cliev  Yet  remember. 

Mar»  More  objections  I  if  I  ask  jour  company,  do  try  and 
put  up  with  mine.  There's  my  best  chair — sit  down — how 
pale  you  are  !    Be  cheerful — the  danger,  1  hope,  is  past. 

ChiiV.  I  am  as  free  from  fear  as  you  from  evi\  —  but  nature 
may  sink  even  when  the  heart  is  sound,  and  now,  exhaustion, 
pain,  ana  tkirst  

Ma  f\  hat  can  I  do  for  him?  Ah,  I  remember — the  basket 
brought  by  my  own  kind  Michael.  Dear  fellow  !  he  l«ttie 
thought  into  whose  hand^  his  commissariat  woald  fall.  [She 
given  Chevalier  a  chair — spreads  the  contents  mf  the  btisket  on 
the  table,  and  serves  the  Chevalier  wifh  wine,  Sfc  ] 

Chev,  Thanks  !  'tis  reviving — you  have  saved  my  life  a 
second  time — let  me  now  explain.  Pent  in  that  narrow  com  ft, 
our  ranks  were  soon  brokon,  and  discipline  lost — my  throat 
was  within  reach  of  the  butckers,  when  by  a  fresh  influx  of 
imprecating  ruffians.  1  was  carried  away  in  the  crowd  and 
and  borne  close  to  this  Alley.  Life  is  our  first  and  last  affec- 
tion. 1  eame  to  one  1  thought  womU  save  mine.  She  has 
saved  it. 

Mar,  Tioank  heaven  !  as  I  «'o.  Bat  yon  must  need  rest — go 
into  that  little  room;  lest  on  the  conch  'till  1  call  yonj  fear 
not — I'll  be  your  faihtful  seMliiiel. 

Chev*  Is  it  possible  ?  aad  so  near  you  ? 

Mar,  [Coldly.]  So  near  your  enemies ,  sir ;  that  is  the  only 
neighbourhood  yon  have  to  think  of.  Go  in— sleep  if  you  can  — 
if  not  be  as  still  and  silent. 

L'hev.  Yes!  for  thy  sake  more  than  my  own.  [Exit  through 
the  door  R.  H.  j 

Mar,  What  am  I  doing  ?  a  man  received — kept  here— hid 
in  my  bed-room — alone— at  night  1  Who  would  believe  it  is 
mere  pity — mere  chanty?  No  one!  but  Heaven  knows  it, 
and  that  is  enough  for  me.  Ah,  bo— it  is  not  enough  ;  Michael 
must  know  it  too,  or  I  am  miserable — but  then,  his  hatred  to 
this  stranger — his  jealousy  ;  alas,  his  love  and  confidence  in 
me  are  too  weak  against  such  passions.  1  see  misery  THERt:, 
and  danger  here.  Yes,  this  young  man  with  wicked  love,  with 
opportunity,  and  I  with  no  protection,  but  bis  gratitude — that 
MAY  be  strong  enough — but  I'll  see  if  1  can't  make  it  stronger. 
We  Paris  folks  are  used  now  a  days  to  barricades.  1*11  try 
MY  hand  First,  the  chest  of  drawers— how  hef<vy  I  I'm  sure 
there's  little  enough  in  it  — no  v  the  table,  chairs,  [  tVhiht  she 
is  engaged  in  placing  the  furniture  before  R.  H.  door  of  the 
inner  room,  a  gentle  tap  is  heard  at  door  L.  h  ]  A  i  '  Some 
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olo  knocks.    Who  can  it  be?  My  h<»art  beats  so,    I   ca  i 
St  arve! stand. 
Mich,  Mar  let  te  ! 

iVar.  Ah!  Thank  Heaven  he's  safe  I  'Tis  Michael.  I'm 
«o  glad — I'm  so  s  .rry. 

A/ich,  Open  the  door,  Mariette. 

Afar,  Impossible.   I'm  in  bed — almost. 

M'ch,  I  see  a  light. — Come,  comp — but  a  moment 

Mar.  What  shall  I  do?  If  I  refuse,  it  will  raiiie  fresh 
suspicions,  a;.d  if  he  enters  

Mich,  Come,  come,  Mariette  — no  more  ceremonj — I'm  sick 
and  tired  to  death. 

Mar,  Poor  fellow  !  I  can't  refuse  [Zoud.]  Well,  then,  for 
a  moment — or\y  a  momect — for  it  is  verj  late,  opens  the 
L,  H,  door— he  enters  slow  and  dejected— she  shakes  his  hand 
affectionatety,^ 

Mich,  Why  Mariette  one  « ould  think  you  were  keeping 
out  the  enemy.  I  got  quicker  into  the  j^alace— aje,  in  the 
teeth  of  a  thousand  bayonets. 

Mar.  It  is  late,  Michael ;  I  was  half  asleep. 
Mich.  Asleep?  If  you  were  asleep  just  now,  you  are  a  rare 
sleepwalker  and  s\ee\)talker  too.    If  it  hadn't  been  night,  I 
should  have  thought  you  were  moving  your  goods  o  t  of  the 
house.    W^ell,  well,  your  kind  looks  revive  me. 

Mar.  And  yours  me,  dpar  Michael. 

Mich.  [Sighin^y  and  putting  down  his  musket.]  Well!  it's  all 
up  with  them.    We  are  conquerors. 
Mar,  Why  do  you  shudder  ? 

Mich,  'Tis  something  «hill  after  a  hot  day.  Blood  and 
tmoke  don  t  improve  a  man^s  comp1f>xion  ;  tussling  and  pum- 
melling don't  a(M  to  a  man's  strength  ;  ahrieks  and  groans  don't 
lighten  a  man's  heart. 

Mar.  You  look  very  ill  dear  Michael  ;  you  are  hurt  perhaps. 

Mch,  No!  I  think  not  — and  yet  I've  a  kind  of  feeling 
across  here  [Touches  his  breast.]  as  bad  as  any  wound.  No  ! 
I'm  nhot  free,  though  [  may  say  without  a  brag,  I  was  amongst 
the  6rst  and  foremost. 

Mar  I'm  sorry  for  it. 

Mich,  I  led  our  paity.  The  poor  red  coits  were  soon 
knocked  on  the  h«ad,  or  took  to  their  heels.  [Grandly^] 
Mariette,  I  took  the  Palace  by  escalade  !  There  we  found 
a  handful  of  officers  drawn  up;  they  had  made  up  thei 
minds  for  the  other  world;  no  mistake  ab»ut  that.  The 
gent-enian  /  wa«  after  waso't  amongst  them  !  so,  somehow,  I 
couldn't  help  feeling 

!\Iaf .  Vou  saved  ihern,  Michael,  I^m  sure  yoo  did.  [Seizes 
Mirhael] 
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Mich,  I  tried  lo  talk  tnv  comrades  over.  Ave  ?  t»lk  to  the 
Tearing  «»ea  wh-  n  ih«»  brave  sbip'^  upon  the  rorU  ;  we-^e 

all  [  Overp  wered.]  Let's  talk  of  something  else  )  ii  gels 

ohil  er  and  chiller. 

Mar,  It  cbills  indeed^  the  vetjr  blood, 

McA,  Poor  father,  too — 

Mar  D^ad? 

iVich,  No,  no;  I'll  tell  joxu  I  left  the  old  man  in  the 
Cou  t-jard;  the  peppering  inside  was  too  hot  for  h's  consti- 
tiition.  Wlien  the  business  vias  done  and  I  came  out,  h"  t.ad 
left  his  post;  I  saw  him  making  off ;  questioned  him;  he  told 
me       neve:  tnind — 'tis  an  uglj  slorj. 

Mar,  Go  on  ;  go  on. 

Mich,  Heaps  of  precious  things  had  been  tossed  out  of  the 
Palactf  windo's-ond  verj  preltjr  catching  it  wa*.  Well, 
presently  a  monstrous  daintj  looking  article  tumbles  at  father's 
f«ct--he  picked  it  up,  quite  natural.  That  greedj^  thief,  dirty 
Jacques  demanded  i;  ;  the  plucky  old  boy  refused: 
Jacques,  knocked  him  down,  and  h's  knife  was  at  his  thront, 
when  a  lojalist— I  can't  go  oo  for  shame 

Mar.  Proofed. 

Mich,  A  cursed  rojalist— God  Mess  him  !  stepped  in 
and  saved  the  old  roan*s  lite.  S  izing  Bajurd,  he  clearly 
showed  the  blackguaid  had  some  braiLs — which  T  didn't 
believe 

Mar,  Horrible  ! 

Mich.  There  was  no  time  to  waste  in  thanks — his  deliverer 
was  unarmed-^all  father  could  do  was  to  hid  him  keep 
his  swo  d,  and  flj — 'twas  the  work  of  a  moment.  [^Pause.] 
'<  Michael/' said  father,  "  I're  had  enough  of  glory — thank 
heaven  no  blood's  upon  mj  hand,  except  my  own"  I  couldn't 
say  as  much.    I  almost  fell  to  the  ground. 

Mar,       homo,  and  fall  on  your  knees,  Michael   Good  night. 

Wch,  [Going  to  L.  H.  D.  ]  Weli^  I  did  hope  to  tdke  a  bit  of 
supf  er  with  yon. 

Poor  fello  V  |  you  must  want  some  indeed — how 
onkind  of  me  to  forjzet !  Sit  down— I've  been  so  frightened, 
I've  lost  my  appetite.  Your  friends  hare  been  here  to  search 
the  house,  aud  almost  broke  in  o  wy  room 

lyjich.  They  told  me  all  and  apologized — they've  ordered  olF 
the  two  sentinels  at  th'=^  top  of  the  Alley,  out  of  compliment 
to  me,  their  commanding  offictr.  Command  ng  officers  are 
immense  men  now  a  days.  [Puts  hit  musket  in  the  corner,'] 

Mar,  [Aside,]  Then  the  road  is  clear — if  I  can  b"t  .send 
him  out  of  the  way,  and  get  that  ugly  blouse  and  cockade  for 
u)j  po  r  prisoner!  [Loud,']  Sit  down  Michael,  and  begin— 
doo't  mind  me^roy  appetite  is  gone,  [Michael  tits.] 
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Mtch  [Lifting  a  cover.]  Go' e  ]  I  sliould'nt  wonder:  for  bj 
Shem  and  Japhet,  you've  done  jusi ice  to  mj  Ham, 
Mar    [Aside]  How  anluckj. 

Mich.  Unluckj  i  not  at  all.  Vm  too  tiled  to  do  much — so 
I'll  just  recruit  upon  a  glass  of  wine,  and  be  oft'.  [Pourino.] 
Hollo'  by  Bacchus  and  Plutarob,  Vm  onljr  just  in  time.  Vm 
afraid  the  ham  was  oversalt. 

Mar.  [Aside.]  What  sball  1  say  now?  [Loud.]l--l  pave  it 
to  a  poor  creature  who  came  to  my  d  or  aud^alajo»t  fainted  as 
he  asked  for  cbarity. 

Mich  There's  my  Marirtte.  again— too  g  od  — too  kind. 
Ah  !  if  you  had  been  in  the  Carousel  just  no>v,  you  d  hate 
wished  to  save  the  poor  so'durs— pooi  devils  ! 

Mar.  I  would  have  tri'd  to  save  them,  too,  with  my  very 
life 

Mich.  Ell?  tb  t's  somelhirig  strong.  Suppose  now — only 
suppose  one  of  tb  r  itor*^,  one  oi  those  soldiers — that  yon»  g 
officer,  for  example— ib^i  damned  lellow  haunts  me — suppose 
he  bad  come  to  you,  blubbeiirg  for  pity,  

Mar.  [Aaide.]  Ah  !  can  he  suspect? 

Mich  a  g^ing  you  to  concf  a!  h.m  for  one  hour  in  your 
room — for  the  fellow  has  iTipudence  enough  for  anything— 
that  room  which  is  shut  even  against  me  ? 

Mar.  [Calmly.]  I  would  have  concealed  him. 

Mich.  [Starts  up  ]  You  might  do  of  cour^^e  as  you  pleased—- 
but  if  I  ca-ight  t  im  tnere,  by  the  heavt  n  above  I'd  cat  him  to 
}.  ieces. 

Mar,  As  ibe  loyalist  served  Jacques  when  he  saved  your 
^^i  eri 

Mich.  \Pause.2  Ah,  well  !  I"ll  go  home   to  father.  Go'sd 
ight,  Mariette 
Mar.  Good  night,  Michael. 

Mich  \s  thut  all  p  Shall  Mars  depart  without  a  smile 
Trcra  Venus?  One  chaste  salute— one  little  touching 
prof  f  ? 

Mar^  [Gives  her  hand.]  There. 

Mich.  lAside  ]  As  I'm  a  living  man,  I  never  had  a  kiss 
from  her.  Si  e's  a  particular  sort — the  real  Lucretia  and 
Potipbar  breed,  [Loud.]  Well  !  only  look  like  that,  and 
I'll  behave  like  a  lambkin.  Good  night,  sweet.  IMl  retreat 
to  niglit  quarters. 

Mar,  [  iside.]  But  you  must  leave  your  accoutrements  with 
me  [Loud.]  Good  night,  Michael.  [Exit  Michael,  l.  D  ] 
]Mow  for  my  plan.    [Calling  after  him.]  AJichael  ! 

Mich.  [Returning  ]  Ah,  she  thinks  better  of  it.  [Preparing 
his  lips.] 
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Mar,  Von  ean  do  me  a  service;  no,  no,  1  want  something 
more  than  LIP-sErvicb. 

Mich  Speak ;  command  !  the  Bastille  is  gone ;  shyM  I 
take  the  Hotel  de  Ville  ? 

Mar    Yon  need  onlj  take  my  bandbox. 

Mich.  A  warrior  with  a  bandbox  '  Grenadiers  of  Greece 
and  Rome  hear  that  ! 

Mar,  I  want  you  to  carrj  this  work  to  Madame  ie  Roi ;  jou 
know  the  shop  on  the  Boulevard. 

Mich.  To-morrow  morning  ? 

Mar.  This  moment  ;  she  always  pay«  when  the  work  is  sent 
borne  ;  bring  me  ihe  mon=j — I  want  it  early, 

Mich.  I've  plenty— yesterday  was  pay  day — lake  the  money 
from  me. 

Mar»  Will  you  do  what  I  have  asked  ? 

Mich,  To  be  sure:  'tisn't  far — a  quarter  of  an  hour  will  do 
ihe  business.  [  Take%  the  box  and  is  going,'] 
May.  Stay,  you  mustn't  go  in  that  figure, 
Mich.  Why  not?  I'm  pro^d  of  it. 

Mar.  But  you  will  frighten  the  women  out  of  their  senses, 
and  that  you  wou'd  he  ashamed  of.  Takeoff  your  blouse  and 
that  fierce  cookade,  and  leave  vour  musket  here. 

Mich  Anyihing — every'hing:  to  please  you.  [Laying  down 
the  box,  and  taki  g  off  his  blouse,  sword,  and  hat."]  Oh  tlie 
notions  of  the«e  unadulterated  girls  !  never  mind,  we  shHil 
make  Roman  Amazons  and  Abigails  of  'em  in  tim<^.  There, 
w:l!  that  do  ?  [Takes  up  the  box,] 

Mar.  Now  you  are  fit  to  be  seen. 

Mich.  Don't  touch  mv  musket  ;  it  is  loaded  muzzle  high; 
I  had  better  put  it  in  the  lit  tie  room.  [^Going  to  d()or.\ 

Mar.  \  Aside.]  O  Heavens!    Michael  —  sir — my  bed-room. 
Mich.  [Sifting  the  furniture.']  Holloa  !  what's  all  this  ? 
Mar.  That — that  s  my  barricade. 

Mich,  [r.]  Spirits  of  Vauban  and  Judas  Maccabeus,  look 
th-^re  1  She  fortifies  the  very  door  where  nobody  can  possibly 
en'er.    She  barricadis  herself  out  of  ber  own  citadel! 

Mar.  [Stammering.  \  I  keep  my  valuables  in  tL«»t  room, 
and  befo»e  all  those  things  could  be  moved,  you  see,  I  should 
hav**  time  to  call  for  help^ — you  see. 

Mich,  Ha,  ha.  ha  !  Now  I'll  just  show  yoa  how  little 
Alexander  the  Great  vouid  have  served  thii*  fortification, 
Ffrtt  he'd  have  got  these  works  wel!  to  his  rear,  [Planting 
his  back  to  the  drawers,]  then,  he'd  have  drawn  up  his  foot,  so , 
rnd  then  

Mar,  [Clinging  to  his  arm.]  If  you  love  me,  Michawl, 
desist. 

Mich,  Well,  well,  I'll  ground  arms  here  then,  [Returtting 
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kis  muH^et  to  the  corner ,  and  taling  the  601]  [Aside  ^  What 
{•  iBcidesl  ^reaiuie'  IS  !  ^o  f*f  raid  I  s'louid  get  into  the  ci  adel! 
No<f  for  yocr  errai:d — n  t*  en  j  ininu  es  I'm  here  ag'iiiu 

[Marietie  goes  to  the  left  hand  door,  and  tapa  three  times  j  at 
this  moment  \iiCHAKL  with  the  quick  action  0/  having  forgotten 
something,  n-opens  the  'L.  H  (/oor»  Se^.  ttg  \\  ar  :e He  so  engaged 
he  retires,  watching  with  th.>i  do  ir  ■'ja''.  ] 

/War.  Puah  the  door  gen'ly  and  co  r.e  out.  [ChevalieR 
enters.]  We  masi  con&uh  teriousijr  and  promptly.  If  you 
get  clear  of  this  qaartt^r.  where  do  jon  go  fi  si  ? 

Chev,  I  shall  try  to  reach  my  poor  inoiher's  roof— her  an- 
gaish  none  bat  I  can  estimate,  non^  but  I  di<ipel  —  but  1  must 
'raverse  (he  Loovre,  and  v\itb  this  iil-fated  uniform  how  can 
1  hope  10  pass  unchallenged  i 

Mar.  I'hat  I  have  ibough<  of — there's  your  disguise.  [Goes 
to  window  ]  The  crowd  1^  dispersed:  the  tamult  over  ;  the 
Alley  deserted ;  the  sentinels  withdrawn — this  is  tbe  moment 
I  have  prayed  for.    Go.  and  heaven  be  wi  h  yoa 

Chev,  [Deeply  affected  j  Martette  in  shame  for  ray  libertine 
lovt— in  gratitude  for  my  preserved  life,  let  me  bend  before 
you 

Mar.  You  have  no  lime  o  be  silly!  trifle  not  with  danger, 
but  begone. 

Chev  [T«kes  her  hand  A  Marietta,  I  look  on  you  tor  the 
laal  nme — in  gra;**fu  ,  in  frsternal  aflection  le  me  leiv*»  on 
yoU'  innoce  i  brow,  h  bro  h^r's  farewell  kiss  [Michael  steps 
forward,  ] 

l/.xr,  T'd  rather  no',  for  Michael  must  know  all.     [As  the 

C'ifyalier  (ir^vances  to  ki>s  her^  Michael  dashes  down,  the  box  be- 
ivj^i'u  them  J 

Mich,  (c.)  He  (fo«5  know  all  — ha,  ha,  ha  !  Damnation! 
Mar  I  am  lost !  Michael  ! 

Mich»  Beg  pardon  for  coming  at  an  awkward  moment.  Go 
on — d  n't  let  rae  interrupt  you.  Is  't  this  the  young  ffentle- 
man  I've  been  looking  for  ail  day**  Surely  I  know  his  sweet 
face.  It  se^  ms  1  looUed  in  the  wronjr  place.  I  sought  a  sol- 
dier at  a  soldier's  post.  I  should  havel'>oked  in  my  love's 
bed  room,  yonder — ha,  ha,  ba! 

Mar.    Michael  !  this  to  me  ?    [  Bumis  int.)  tears  ] 

C/t'v.  Ungrateful  and  unmanly  ! 

Mich»(c.)  Patience  is  a  good  nag,  bat  she  will  bolt,  [He 
strikes  the  Chevalier,]  Take  that  ! 
iSfnr,  Michae!  !  a  wounded  man  ? 

Mich,  When  we  catch  the  wolf  in  the  fold,  do  we  snare  him 
for  a  wonaded  faog  ?  A'l  tbe  better  !  [Snatches  up  his  «iivo  d'\ 
Ur.wf 
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^hev.  For  her  sake,  I  pity  and  spare  300. 

Mich.  [Furious,]  Draw,  or  I'll  cut  you  down. 

Chei\  [Draws.]  Nay,  then,  madman,  lake  your  own  head- 
long way,  [As  ihe  swords  cr' ss,  Micli^iel  yfarfs  hack'] 

/>/  //.  Holla  I  say,  young  fellow,  wliese  did  3«>u  get  »hat 
sword  ? 

C.'iev.    No  ma  ter. 

Mti  li.  Where  did  you  get  lhat  sword,  I  say  ? 

Cliev.  From  an  old  man-  

J  i  /;.  When  ?     here  f 

Cher.  !n  ihe  Carou-el,  ponder—— 

/Mich  A  handsome  I06  ing  man  ?  was  he  something  liie  me? 

(Jli&i)  Not  like  yoa.  He  gave  me  this  sword  to  defend  ntj 
life     \on  dr.iw  yours  to  destroy  it. 

Mich.  [ThroWi  dovm  sword.]  Wrelcli  !  mons'er  '  I,  not 
you.  Strike  it  to  m}  hea  l  -  or  do  just  knock  me  down  with 
the  hilt     'Twas-father  !     Oh    I  know  ail  about  it       <nd  I  to 

lift  mv  hand   against  It  dotsn't  siguify  :  1  can't  look  you 

io  the  f^ce. 

Chev  Your  feelings  I  honour  -}our  iujustice  1  pardon,  when 
you    tone  o  that  sweet  injured  girl. 

Mich.  [Kneeli'ig  to  Marielte.]  Ah,  ves.  But  I  Sriy,  ta'-iug 
of  that  sweet,  injured  girl— how  came  }ou  here? 

Chev.  I  came  Ijere  twice. 

Mich     [Starts  up  c.  ■  Twice  ? 

Chev.  The  first  irae  to  ask  her  love. 

Mtch,  The  devil  you  did  ! 

Chev.  She  shut  th^  door  in  my  face. 

Mich   Serve  you  right  ! 

Chev,  The  second  lirne  to  ask  my  \'.{^ — she  open»^d  ii  'o  my 
despai'^. 

Mich.  Ah,  I  se?  !  the  t!  e  slate  of  ihv  com  .  :ssari'^t,  yon 
der,  the  b  rricade  

Chev.  The  one  was  woman's  charity  —  the  other,  maidt  n's 
fear 

Mich  And  my  accou  rt nienls— ^  [Poin/s  to  Ihingi  on  lh*t 
stage.] 

Chev.  Kej  I  for  my  e  cape-  for  a  disguise — as  thev  have 
bten  to  you — making  a  good  and  fee  ing  heart  Iook  b  ulal 

Mich,  midly.]  Mariet  e  forgive  n*e.  Y\  ey  sav  heaven 
loves  nothing  so  much  as  forgiMiig  and  you  are  most  !k<i  hea- 
ven of  anything  1  ever  sa.-.  I'm  an  unfeeling  fool  -that'» 
all  I  can  say  fo:  niyself  ,  To  ihe  Chevalier.]  Do  say  some- 
thing for  n  e— you' .  e  got  siH  h    a  i.ite  devilish  way  wiih  vou. 

Chev  (  Takes  ihe  hand  oj  Ihe  ..turtcd  M»rieite,  and  jdaces  it. 
in  MichHcl's."!  Bf  worthy  of  her,  and  Heaven  bless  jou  toge- 
ther     r  r.  \M'A\  \ 
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Mich,  True,  true— there*s  not  a  moment  to  lose.  See, 
Mariet'e,  I'll  work  out  your  plot  with  my  own  bands.  [Helping 
on  the  blouse,  sword,  and  hat.]  You  and  I  weren't  cut  out  on 
ine  same  block,  but  one  will  serve  ibe  other  at  a  pinch  jou 
see.  1  declare  I  never  saw  my  do  bes  look  so  gentlemanlike 
before.  [Pause.]  I'm  afraid  you're  not  ikely  lo  look  in  again 
in  a  burrj.  By  the  bye,  I  interrup'ed  yo  i  just  now  when  I 
came  in.  Don't  mind  me  ;  just  finish— [Touching  his  lips.]  — 
the  little  job  you  wanted  to  do.  ^^bevalier  kisses  Mariette.] 
Thai  will  do,  very  nicely. 

Chev,  [To  Mariette.]  Heaven  bless  and  reward  you  ! 

Mich.  Thank  you!  You  see  you  saved  -  father's  life- 
r.nd  somehow— I  can't  help  it?  [Seizes  him  in  his  arms] 
You're  a  damn'd  noble  fellow  after  all  Heaven  bless  and  re- 
ward you,  too  !  [Chevalier  disappears  ]  He  flies  down  stairs  ! 
be  takes  the  steps  like  a  greyhound  [Rushes  to  window  ]  He's 
in  the  court  already,  and  not  a  soul  besides.  He  reaches  the 
top-he  looks  bacit  !  See.  Marie  te  -  he  waves  his  ha'  !  He's 
trone  !  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [Dancing,  and  laughing  hysterically  ] 
Are  you  happv,  Mariet»e  ?  Ha  f  hs  happy  as  11  [Sherushes  to 
li>s  arms  ]  Yes,  your  heart  throbs  against  mine  for  joy,  and 
well  il  may.  See  there!  [Pointing  t-  Audience  ]  Men  below, 
and  gods  above,  are  smi  ing  on  "  The  An-el  of  the  Altir  " 
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vestie 
Nervous  Man 
Fidelio  [sia 
Frederick  of  Prus- 
N  oman'stheDevi] 
Evil  May  Day 
Dice  of  Death 
Wapping  Old 
Ancestress[Staits 
Mabel's  Curse 
Whistler 
Black  Domino 
Maiden's  Fame 
Jacket  of  Blue 
VOL.  XV. 
MidshipmanEasy 
New  Way  to  Pay 

Old  Debts 
Rose  of  Corbeil 
wS'egro  of  Wapping 
Mary's  Dream 
Oliver  Twist 
Monsieur  Jacques 
^e  Tempter 
Love  and  Charity 
Charming  Polly 
Crown  Prince 
Little  Sins  and 
Pretty  Sinners 
Gaspardo  the 

Gondolier 
Dream  of  Fate 
Grey  Doublet 
Pedro  the  Cruel 
VOL.  XVI. 
The  Emigrant's 

Daughter 
Pacha's  Pets 
Self  Accusation 
Jacques  Strop 
Blue  Jackets 
Day  Well  Spent 
Balance  of  Com 
Louise  [fort 
Lord  Darnley 
Wren  Boys 
Ambassadress 
Delicate  Atten- 
tions 
Truand  Chief 
What  have  I  done 
Jealousy 
The  Brothers 
{  Farinelli 

VOL.  XVIT. 
►  Tom  Tiller  and 

Jack  Mizen 
\  Murphy's  Wea- 
ther Almanack 
L  Rai)e  of  the  Lock 
Vh-<>inius  the 
itum-un. 


Domino—  324Pink 


Faith  SsFalsehood 

264  My  Fellow  Clerk 

265  Peregrinations 
Pickwick 

266  Cupid 

267  No  Followers 

268  The  Assignation 

269  King  John  Tra- 
vestie 

270  A  Quiet  Day 
271 SuddenThoughts 

272  Parole  of  Honour 

273  Joan  of  Arc 

274  Don  Juan 

VOL.  xvin. 

275  Dandolo 

276  Black 
(Opera) 

277  Pascal  Bruno 

278  King's  Wager 

279  Wanted  aBrigand 

280  I  and  my  Double 

281  'Tis  She 

282  Bell  Ringer  of  St. 
Paul's 

283  Orphan  of  Wreck 

284  ConqueringGame 

285  IMy  Sister  Kate 

286  King's  Gardener 

287  King  of  the  Mist 

288  Latin,Love,&War 

289  Rear  Admiral 

290  Fairy  Lako 
VOL.  XIX. 

291  John  Bull 

292  Loves  of  Lord 
Bateman 

293  Gaspard  Hauser, 

the  Idiot  Boy 

294  Wedding  Gown 

295  Mountaineers 

296  Death  Plank 

297  Iron  Chest 

298  Behind  theScenes 

299  Little  Back  Par 
lour  [swain 

300  Ben  the  Boat- 

301  Lady  of  Lamby  the 

302  Love's  Labour's 

Lost 

303  Alive  and  Merry 

304  Jack  Shepherd 

305  Beggar's  Opera 

306  Therese 
VOL.  XX. 

307  GoodNighl'sRest 

308  Poor  Gentleman 

309  FaintHeart never 

won  Fair  Lady 

310  A  Night  in  the 

Bastille 

311  Crichton,  or  the 
Dragon  Knight 


of  314 


312  Duenna 

313  Devil'sDaughtdTR 

■  Bandit  of  the 
Blind  Mine 

315  My  Lord  is  not 
my  Lord 

316  Michael  Erie 

317  A  Close  Siege 

318  Miller  of  Mans- 

319  Rivals  [field 

320  Double  Gallant 
821  Clandestine  Mar- 
riage [Alive 

322  Happiest  Man 

VOL.  XXI. 
323^erpent  of  Nile 

of  Politeness 
325Mast.Humphrey'6 
Clock 

326  Bamboozling 

327  Ruby  Ring 

328  Jane  of  the  Hat^ 

329  Marceline  [chet 

330  Like  Father,  like 
Son 

331  Guide  Fawkes 

332  Englishmen  in 
India 

333  Temple  of  Death 

334  Helen  Oakleigh 

335  Railroad  Station 

336  Loss  of  the  Royal 
George 

337  Robespierre 

338  White  Milliner 
VOL.  XXII. 

339  Sergeant's  Wed- 
ding [missed 

340  Fairly  hit  &  fairly 

341  Innkeeper's 
Daughter 

342  MyWife'sDentist 

343  Rubber  of  Life 

344  Teddy  Roe 

345  Barnaby  Rudge 

346  II  Paddy  Whack 
in  Italia 

347  Lady&Gentleman 

in  a  Perplexing 
Predicament 

348  Cousin  Peter 

349  Queen  of  Cyprus 

350  Windmill 

351  Bathing 

352  Nick  of  the  Woods 

353  Norma 

354  Meet  me  byMooU' 

light 
VOL.  XXIII. 
55  New  Footman 
350  Lucky  Stars 
357  Boots  at  the  Swan 


€59  Memoir  of  the 
Devil 

360  Cousin  LamT)kIn 

361  Miser's  Daughter 

362  My  Valet  and  I 

363  Antony  and  Cleo- 
patra (Farce) 

364  Pride  of  Birth 

365  Eton  Boy 

366  Captain  Charlotte 

367  Yankee  Notes 

368  Angel  of  the  Attic 

369  Ondine 

370  Asmodeus,  tho 
Little  Devil 

VOL.  XXIV. 

371  Aline 

372  Double-bedded 
Room  [Floof 

373  My  Wife's  Second 

374  Ambassador's 
Lady  [fast 

375  Wedding  Break- 

376  Linda 

377  Siege  of  Rochelle 
378MoralPhilosopher 
379  Railroad  Trip 
~  "  My  Wife's  Come 

381  Bohemians  of 
Paris 

382  Meg  Mumock 

383  Lesson  for  Gen- 
tlemen 


384  OldCuriosityShop 

385  Christmas  Carol 

386  King  Richard  ye 
Third 

VOL.  XXV. 

387  Roll  of  the  Drum 

388  Young  Scamp 

389  Mistaken  Story 

390  Whitefriars 

391  Signal 

392  Barark  Johnson 
Post  of  Honour 

394  The  Polka 

395  Soldier's  Orphan 

396  Georgy  Barnwell 

397  River  God 

398  Guardian  Sylph 

399  MomentousQues- 

tion 

400MartinChuzzlewit 

401  Milliner'sHoliday 

402  Judith  of  Geneva 
VOL.  XXVL 

403  Wilful  Murder 

404  Mysteries  of  Paris 

405  DonCesardeBazan 
40(5  Protector 

407  Seated  Sentence 

408  Young  England 


358  Norma  Travestiej409  Home  Again 


412  House  Dog 
41S  La  Dame  de  St 
Tropez  [poL 

414  Margaret  Catch 

415  Smoked  Miser 

416  Madelaine 

417  WidowBe  witched 

418  Midnijrht 
VOL.  XXVII. 

419  Another  Glass 

420  Secret  Foe 

421  King  and  I 

422  Mrs.  Caudle^s 

Curtain  Lecture 
(Lyceum) 

423  Powder  and  Ball 

424  Mrs.  Caudle,  or 

CurtainLectures 
(Princess's) 

425  Love  in  Livery 

426  Faith,  Hope,  and 

427  Lestelle  [Charity 

428  Wolsey 

429  Lodgings  for  Sin 

gle  Gentlemen 

430  The  Om.nibu8 

431  Railway  King 

432  Popping  in  &  Out 

433  Who's  the  Com 

poser  ? 
VOL.  XXVIII. 

434  Cut  for  Partners 

435  MinuteGunatSea 

436  Mendicant's  Son 

437  Cricket  onllearth 

438  Phantom  Break- 
439NorahCreinarfast 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

441  Sea  King's  Vow 

442  Done  Brown 

443  On  the  Tiles 


i  Last  Kiss 


410  Review  rdingf444 

411  Corpora's  Wed-  445  Laid  upTn  Port 
446  IrishTiger  [House 
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478  The  Secret 

479  Tom  Smart 


447  Blechington 

448  Sister  and  I 

449  Loan  of  a  Wife 
VOL.  XXIX. 

'0  Above  and  Below 

451  Weaver  of  Lyons 

452  Advice  to  Hus 
bands 
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481  Crock  of  Gold 

VOL.  XXXL 
—  Peggy  Green 
483  Deserted  Mill 
484Done  on  bothsides 

485  Damon  &  PyAias 

486  Marguerite's  Co- 
lours [Joke 


454  Mrs.  Harris 

455  Fellow  Servants 

456  Battle  of  Life 

457  Hand  of  Cards 

458  Queen  of  Abruzzi 

459  £500  Pi,eward 

460  Raby  Rattler 

461  Lilly  Dawson 

462  LittleNun  [favour 

463  Kissing  goes  by 
464Perourou,  the 

Bellows  Mender 

465  Prisoner  of  War 
VOL.  XXX. 

466  The  Discarded 
Daughter 

467  Bridge  of  Notre 
Dame 

468  Buffalo  Girls 

469  Obi,  or^^ng©red 
Jack 

470  Anchor  of  Hope 

471  Rival  Sergeants 
472RagPickerofParis 

473  Who  do  they  take 
me  for?  [moor 

474  Bride  ofLamraer 

475  Out  on  the  Sly 

476  Industry  and  In- 
dolence [band? 

477  Who's  my  Hus 


488  Bedroom  Window 

489  Old  Hoaesty 

490  Jonathan  [dies 

491  Nice  Young  La- 
492 Going  to  theDerby 

493  Tutor's  Assistant 

494  Poor  Pi]licoddy 

495  Founded  onFacts 

496  Midnight  Watch 

497  Lost  Ship 

VOL.  xxxn. 

498  Roman  Actor 

499  Dance  of  theShirt 

500  Marmion  [Bud 

501  Brigands  in  the 

502  Lost  Diamonds 

503  Idiot  of  the  Mill 
SO-i  The  Trumpeter's 

Wedding 
503  Sixteen  String 
Jack 

506  Separate  Mainte- 
nance 

507  Mother'sBequest 
'>08  Manager  in  Dis- 
tress 

■  509  Gipsey  Farmer 

510  Chamber  Practice 

511  It's  only  my  Aunt 

512  Royal  Red  Book 
313  The  Bottle 


VOL.  XXXIII. 

514  ClarenceClevedo 


male 
516  Turnpike  Gate 
'^17  Nell  G Wynne 
(Jerrold) 

518  Three  Cuckoos 

519  Three  Princes 

520  Adam  Buff 

521  Friend  Waggles 

522  Not  to  be  Don© 

523  White  Slave 

524  102,ortheVeteraii 
and  his  Progeny 

525  BloodRedKnight 

526  Sent  to  the  Tower, 

527  Allow  me  taAp 
logize 

528  Temptation 

529  Teacher  Taught 
VOL.  XXXIV. 

530  Belphegor 

531  Hans  Von  Stel- 

532  Greek  Slave  ' 

533  Bould  Soger  Boy 
534Azaei  theProdigal 
'535  Robert  the  Bruce 
»36  Ragged  School 

537  LastoftheFairiQS 

538  Scarlet  Mantle 

539  Alice  May 

540  A  Plain  Cook 

541  Peter  the  XJreat 

542  UncleTom'sCabin 
(Olympic) 

543  Wellington  and 
Waterloo 

•44  The  Gold  Ftend 
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1  Wallace,  the  Hero  of  Scot-  —  ~  •  ivs         QU,  CaCn, 

land 

2  The  Skeleton  Hand,  or  the 

Demon  Statue 

3  Margaret's  Ghost,  or  the 


Libertine's  Ship 
4  Mount  St.  Bernard,  or  the 

Headsman 


9  The  Bell  Ringer,  or  the 
Hunchback  of  Notre 
Dame 

10  Victim  of  St.  Vincent 

11  Blind  Beggar  of  Bethnal 


the  Frozen  Regions 

6  Victorine,   the  Maid  of 

Paris 

7  The  Ring,  or  the  Farmer's 

Daughter 

8  Lurline,    or  the  Water 

Nymphs'  Revolt 


Green 
12  Paul  the  Reprobate 
the  Law  in  1656 


17  Court  of  Queen  Anne,  off 
the  Prince  &  the  Breediet 

Maker 

18  Military  Execution,  oc 
the  Fatal  Keepsake 

19  Maid  of  Switzerland 

20  The  Court  Fool,   or  a 
King's  Amusement  . 

21  Richard  Turpin  and  Tom 
King 

22  Man  in  the  Iron  Mask 

23  The  Cateran's  Son,  or  the 
Dread  of  MUitary  Punish- 

i/s  x~T""""""'" "  I  nient 


5  The  North  Pole,  a  Tale  of  13  The  Last  Nail,  or  the 


Drunkard's  Doom 

14  Isaure,  or  the  Maniac  of 

the  Alps 

15  Vow  of  Silence,  or  the  Old 
Blacksmith's  Hovel 
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Comfortable  Lodgings  : 

A   FARCE,  IN  TWO  ACTS, 

Bv  RICHARD  BRINSLEY  ^KAKll,  Esq. 

Author  of  The  Haunted  ^^f?"/"^ 
Muster's  Rival     Ihe  Duel,  &c. 

PiUNTED  FROM  THE  AOTmp -COPY, 

Tfif/i  Remarks,  Biographical     C7  2/<'r  < 
By  D— G. 

la  WHICH  AUB  ADUKI), 

ADEScniPTioN  of  the  Costume,  Cast  of  tho 

CtlAHACTERS,   ENTRANCES  and   ExiTS,  RtLATlVK 

Positions  of  the  Perfotmers  on  the  Stage,  and 
the  whole  of  the  Stagf,  Bcsrvtss,  as  now  per- 
formed in  the  Theatres  Royal,  London. 


Embellished  with  a 
LmS'is^  Wooo  f:N<;uAviNc;, 
By  Mk.  UONNEK. 
^  from  a 
Drawiui;  taken  it)  the  Theatre 

M».  U.  (:RUtK|lIANK. 


LOl^DON  :  JOHN  CUMBERLAND,  2,  CUMBERLAND  TERRACE, 

CAMDEN  NEW  TOWN. 
Sold  b>  B.Steill.CO.  Paternoster-row  ;  Sherwood  and  Co  ;Simpkin  |HHi>^ 
Rees.  Orme,  Brown  and  Green  ;  Hurst,  Chance  andCo.,  T,o  den,    J  .  ^  j^^^f;,^*  j,, 
^utherUuU.  Kdmbureh;ftIThun  Glasgow  ;  Jackso^^^^  ' 

m 


in  One  ka7uhom«  Volum§^  demy  8t».-,  prtcs  U,       royal  8vo,  II.  lli.  6^ 

boards^  embellished  with  Tweiity'One  Coloured  PlateSy  and  Tweni 
two  Vig^netteSf 

LIFE  IN  PARIS, 

Illustrated  with  Scenes  from  Ileal  Life,  Drawn  and  Engraved 
Mr.  George  Cruikshank. 
"  Much  insight  into  the  manners  of  the  French  Capital  maybe  gained  fr 
tliis  Volume,  the  Author  being  ptrpoiially  wtll  acquainted  with  that  gt 
Metropolis.  The  Pla'es  have  great  merit  in  fxprtv»«"  a"'^  <J*^c^t ; 
Allegorical  Frontispiece,  in  particular,  is  a  happy  effort  of  Mr.  Cruik?hai 
fancy  in  delint;ation,  and  equally  well  conveyed  to  the  eye  by  his  Out  in. 
Monthly  Review. 


Jn  .3  Volumesf  I8mo.,  cloth,  price  II.  4.9.,  embellish^  witfi  Eighty-Be 
Jine  Engravings  by  Cooper,  Frontispiece,  and  elegant  Engraved  Tii 
on  steel, 

CUMBERLAND'S  LIVES  AND  PORTRAITS  OF 

PUBLIC  CHARACTERS, 

Who  have  dist,ingui8hed  tliemselves  as  Legislators,  Statesmen,  Warri' 
Patriots,  Philanihropists,  I>ivines,  Lawyers,  Philosophers,  Astronom 
Poeist  Painters,  Sculptors,  Tragedians,  Musicians,  1  ravellers,  &c. 


Htfit  ot  portraits  contameDr  in  t^e  ^orfc. 


Sir  R.  Wilson. 
Mr.  Canning. 
Lord  i?yron. 
General  Mina. 
Lord  Cochrane. 
Bonaparte. 
Mr.  Brougham. 
Sir  F.  Burdett. 
Duke  of  Wellington. 
Mr.  Wilbertorce. 
George  IV. 
Lord  Erskine. 
Sir  Walter  Scott. 
Rev.  E.  Irving. 
Rev.  Dr.  Collyer, 
Mr.  Henry  Hunt. 
M>«jor  CartNV"ighi. 
Mr.  Bt-ckfurd. 
Mr.  Owen. 
Queen  Caroline. 
Earl  of  Eldon. 
Captain  Parry. 
Prince  Hobeiilohe. 
Ear  I  Grey. 
Princess  Charlotte. 
Lo^d  Nelson. 
Mr.  Hume,  M.  P. 
General  Ritgo. 
Milton. 


Sheridan. 

George  IH. 

Eail  of  Liverpool. 

Ferdinand  Vll. 

Lord  Hoilmid. 

Fox. 

Pitt. 

Granville  Sliarpe. 

Edmund  Burke. 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds. 

Bloonitield. 

Washington. 

Canova. 

Rossini. 

Francis  Jeffrey. 

Queen  Anne  Boleyn. 

Shakspeare. 

Sweden  borij. 

Mary,  Queen  of  Scots. 

Burns. 

Kemble. 

Lady  Jane  Grey. 
Sir  Huiiipbrey  Davy. 
M.  Belzuni. 
Nell  Gvvynn. 
Mr.  Cobliett. 
Rev.  John  Wesley. 
Cromwell. 
Dryden. 


Algernon  Sydnc/. 
Rev.  Mr.  Prince. 
Duke  of  Kent. 
James  W  all,  Etiq. 
Pope. 

Oliver  Goldsmith. 
Duke  ot  Sussex. 

Johnson. 
Queen  Elizabeth. 
I'ttomas  Deintody. 
Dr.  Herschel. 
Louis  XVllL 
Michael  Drayton. 
Sir  Isaac  Newton. 
Sterne. 
Voliaire. 
Woisey. 

Miu  quess  of  Worcesl 
Gray. 

Duke  of  York. 
Henry  Kirke  W  hile. 
Handel. 

Sir  J.  Mackintosh. 
Edward  Alley n. 
Shcnstone. 

Duke  of  Buckingham 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh. 
Captain  Cook. 
Hojjarih. 


This  very  amusing  and  really  useful  work  will  be  perused  with  pleasu 
every  cla?8  of  readers  ;  it  is  replete  with  every  important  fa(  t  conne;  t< 
iHc  mt'Riuirs  ff  the  mMt  Cwtcbrsitwl^  Fcrso«ia|;««  •>ir  lite  pie«eut  Um)  . 


.  ,     ^       ,  G-  'f^'  Bonner, 

Crnihshank,  Del.  " 

Ctimforta!)Ie  XotJgtngs, 

Rigmarole.    Merc-y  !  mercy !  good  spectre  generalissimo 
^ct  II.   Scene  2 


